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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 








NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


SUMMER RESORTS. 





Ready Next Week 
Auerbach 's Posthumous 


Novel. 
MASTER BIELAND 


AND HIS WORKMEN. 


By BERTHOLD AUERBACH, author of ‘‘ On the 
Heights,” etc. Translated by E. HANCOCK. 16 
mo. ‘‘ Leisure Hour Series,” $1.00; ‘‘ Leisure 
Moment Series,” 20 cts. 





HENRY HOLT & CO., 


PUBLISHERS, 


‘NEW YORK. . 
MARIAN HARLAND’S 
NEW STORY, 


“JUDITH:” 


A CHRONICLE OF OLD VIRGINIA, 
JUST BEGUN IN 


THE CONTINENT 
Illustrated Weekly Magazine. 


MARIAN HARLAND is a genuine 
American author whom life abroad has 
only made riper and richer in thought, 
and more earnest in her devotion to her 
native land, whose life she does not re- 
gard as designed simply to furnish a coun- 
terfoil to foreign perfectibility. The 
unlovely sides of the old Southern life 
have so often been painted, that it is well 
that a loving hand should trace its bright- 
er features. 

In “Judith” the author describes the 
land of her birth, and portrays the scenes 
and society in which her girlhood was 
passed. 

“* The domestic life of this region is rapidly changing ; 
and this record of its picturesque phases, from a woman 


whose faculty for observation and skill in narrative are well 
known, will possess much interest.’"—New York Tribune. 


The story will be illustrated by W. L. 
Sheppard and A. B. Frost. 
FOR SALE BY ALL NEWSDEALERS. 


THE CONTINENT, 


Now BETTER THAN EVER, MAY BE HAD: 

1, From the beginning of “* Judith’’ unitl Feb, 1, 1884, 
for $2; or, 

2. From the beginning of “* Judith” until January 1, 
1884, with back numbers from January 1, 1883, for $3. 

3. From the beginning of ** Judith” until Jan. 1, 1884, 
with Judge Tourgee’s last novel, ‘‘ Hot Plowshares” 
(610 pages, illustrated), for $3. 

4. From the beginning of “* Judith” until January 1, 
1884, with back numbers from January 1, 1883, handsomely 
bound in silk cloth, for $3.50. 

5. For one year beginning with any number for $4. 





6. For one year, with Judge Tourgee’s “Hot Plow- | 


shares,’’ for $3.50. 
ADDRESS, 


The Continent fs 


Cor. ELEVENTH AND 
CHESTNUT STs., 


PHILA., PA, 








“ The Osgood guide-books are much the best we have 
ever had in this country, and they can challenge com- 
parison with Baedeker’s which are the best in Europe. 
The volume devoted tothe White Mountains is full, 
precise, compact, sensible, and honest.” —N. Y . TRIBUNE. 


‘“ There are no better guide-books in the world than 
Baedeker’s, after which these of Osgood’s are modeled, 
and the modeling is intelligent, able, and successful, 
admirably applying tried methods to new materials. — 
Tue CONGREGATIONALIST, BosTON. 


American Guide- Books. 


WHITE MOUNTAINS—MARITIME PROVINCES— 
NEw ENGLAND—MIDDLE STATES. 


One volume for the peaks and cascades, lakes and ravines 
of New Hampshire. One for the grand marine scenery 
and quaint cities of the Canadian seaboard. One for the 
scenic beauties and romantic antiquities of New England. 
One for the beaches, lakes and mountains, and the noble 
cities of New York and Pennsylvania. These books con- 
tain scores of maps; vivid descriptions of the scenery, 
history and poetry of each locality ; lists of hotels at each 
point, with their prices and locations ; accounts of routes 
of travel by sea and land ; choice quotations from hundreds 
of favorite authors, referring to special localities ; and no 
end of other items, to minister to the comfort, satisfaction 
and enlightenment of the traveler. The volumes are bound 
in flexible red cloth, and each contains from 400 to 500 
pages. Price, $1.50 each. 


JAMES R. OSGOOD &CO., . . Boston. 





** It will be welcomed.” —New York Tribune. 


THE SEASON, 
An Annual Record of Society in New York, 
Brooklyn and the Suburbs. 


Crushed strawberry cloth, gilt edges and stamp, 420 pp. 

Contains descriptions of all the notable weddings, public 
and private dinner-parties, balls, club-meetings, receptions, 
theatricals, germans, musicals, the Coaching Club’s parade, 
the Kirmess, the Hunt, Steeplechases, and all pet guntnan 
from August, 1882, to June ro, 1883. Arranged alphabetic- 
ally with a classified index. It will be found entertaining 
for summer reading, valuable as history, convenient for 
reference and of personal interest to every one in good so- 
ciety. The introduction contains a oy Dr. Holmes, 
Mrs. Julia Ward Howe and “M. E. W. S.;’ poems, 
social reviews, critiques, etc. It contains the fullest an 
most graphic account of the Fancy Dress Ball. 
‘ The most prominent people in society have subscribed 
or it. 

For sale at BRENTANO’S, at first-class bookstores in the 
principal cities, by W. P. Jenxins, Bellevue Ave., New- 

rt, by Stevens, Broadway, Saratoga, and at Watering 
laces generally. 


Published by WHITE, STOKES & ALLEN, 


New York. 





Sent by mail on receipt of price, $3.00, by the editor, 
Cc. H. CRANDALL, 
TRIBUNE EDITORIAL Rooms, NEW YorK. 





PATENT BINDER 


FOR FILING 


- LIFS - 
Cheap, Strong and Durable. 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any 
part of the United States for $1.00. 


Address, office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 


1155 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 











Harvey D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


HARVEY D. PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKMAN, 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD, 


~ Hotel N etherwood, 


ON JERSEY CENTRAL R. R. 45 MINUTES FROM 
FOOT OF LIBERTY STREET, NEW YoRK 











This prageloons and elegantly appointed hotel will be 
open for the reception of guests June 25th. The hotel is 
complete in all its appointments, contains 200° rooms (40 
suits with private baths), elevator, electric bells, and every 
convenience for the comfort of guests who desire the advan- 
tage of pure mountain air and surroundings and avoid 
the expense and discomfort of protracted railroad travel, 
fei na gl —— six stories in — commanding an 
unobstructed and charming view, and but two mi 
walk from the Netherwood Rey — 

Delighful drives and stabling. 

Now open for inspection and engagements. 

Reduced rates. 


S. V. WOODRUFF, Propr. 


NEW HOTEL, 


Summer and Winter Resort. 
THE DUTCHER HOUSE AND COTTAGES. 
PAWLING, N. Y. 


Highlands, 62 miles from the city, on Harlem Railroad. 
Built and furnished thoroughly first-class ; four-story brick; 
large rooms, with closets; steam heat, open grate, gas, 
electric bells. Soft mountain spring water on each floor. 


Ample fire hose and escapes. Elegant opera house for 
amusements and dancing. 


Celebrated orchestra, —, lake, fishing, boating; no 
mosquitoes, no malaria. Send for circular. 


S. W. CASS, Proprietor. 


NINTH SEASON. 


SPRING 
HOUSE, 


RICHFIELD SPRINGS, N. Y., 


OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE, 16TH. 











Its well known standard of excellence will be 
fully maintained. 


T. R. PROCTOR. 








Applications for rooms should be addressed to 
| W. H. De Vinnie, Gilsey House, N. Y., until 
| June roth. 


THE FENIMORE, 
COOPERSTOWN, 
OTSEGO CO.,N. Y. 
This new and elegant hotel will open for the season 
about June 15. Fine boating, bathing, fishing and 
driving. Send for circular, 


WM. H. BURROUGHS, Proprietor. 
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ANGLOMANIACS AT PRAYER. 
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1155 BROADWAY, NEw York. 





Published every Thursday, $5 a year in advance, postage free. 
Single copies, 10 cents. 


{3 Subscribers leaving town for the summer may have their copies 
forwarded by sending their summer address in full to this office. 











Bf aes record of Peekskill is rather remarkable already. This 

encampment is popularly supposed to be for the benefit of 
the enlisted men, that during it they may may acquire a thorough 
knowledge of dress-parades, sham-battles and other strategetic 
movements upon which the safety of the nation depends. From 
recent correspondence in high and haughty military circles, how- 
ever, it would appear that Peekskill is a kindergarten for colonels, 
adjutants-general and field officers to whose training that of the 
privates is secondary and quite unimportant. 

The wild and impetuous career of a Secretary undoubtedly 
develops all those fierce and intractable qualities which ulti- 
mately convert men into militia colonels, and it was no mat- 
ter of surprise to see the headlong Secretary Austen burgeon 
into the terribly gorgeous and ineffably important commander at 
Peekskill. Neither was it remarkable, all things considered, 
that when Private Brockleman so far forgot the starched pro- 
prieties as to get deliriously drunk under the Colonel’s immediate 
eye, the regular safety valve of that magnate’s wrath was insuffi- 
cient to carry off the seething charge which the reckless act 
generated, or that the scandalous Brockleman was instantly and 
effectively drummed out of the camp without even the trivial 
formality of a court-martial. These facts accepted, it is some- 
what sad to observe that General Jourdan is seriously com- 
plicating matters by calling Colonel Austen to account. 
General Jourdan’s cruel conduct is upon that absurd basis 
known as the “custom of war.” He forgets that militia service at 
Peekskill is and should be above all trivial considerations of jus- 
tice and wholly ignores the important fact that had the drum- 
ming out not occurred, Colonel Austen’s power would not have 
seemed so terrible and godlike in the eyes of the button-dazzled 
Peekskillers. But since he has taken this initial step it is to be 
hoped he will go further, and inquire into the support given the 
outrage by General Robbins. A colonel who does not know the 
articles of war is scarcely fit to command a reyiment, and a staff 
officer who disgraces his commander by issuing orders in his 
name which are in open violation of all military law, should be 
deprived of his aiguillette forthwith. 


* * * 


R. HENRY IRVING will be a most welcome visitor to 
this country. His great reputation abroad will secure for 


him profound attention, but whether or not he will win the 
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American laurel is a question of much intricacy and difficult to 
decide. Rossi, unquestionably one of the greatest actors the 
world has ever seen, played to nearly empty benches, while Lotta, 
with a smirk and a kick, attracted tens of thousands. The play- 
going public is wilful, capricious and irrational. Mr. Irving may 
satisfy it—may not. But he is undoubtedly a man of extraordi- 
nary talent as an actor, and as a stage manager is a genius, and 
the American stage can learn from him a great deal, even if the 
public does not accord him its favor, 


* * * 


{= Manager of the Western Union Telegraph Company 

would oblige many unfortunates at the seaside if he would 
kindly explain how it is that double rates are charged for mes- 
sages sent to and from watering places in the neighborhood of 
this city. For example, a message was recently sent, prepaid, 
from Brooklyn to Far Rockaway. Arrived at its destination, it 
became a ‘‘ collect’ message, and 25 cents extra was demanded 
by the boy for delivering it, although the house was but a few 
blocks from the station. The following day a message was sent, 
prepaid, from Long Branch, and arrived ‘‘ collect,” with the same 
cheerful addition tagged on. From other places have come simi- 
lar complaints. It may be an unreasonable antipathy, but it is 
true that Americans dislike petty swindles, whether by individu- 


als or corporations. 
. + *® 


a* is reported by her tender counsel that genial and merry- 

hearted Miss Helyn Leonardé, the young and accomplished 
lady who languishes in the Tombs for having playfully attempted 
to murder one Mrs, Smith recently, will be liable to several ag- 
gravated caniption fits unless her bail be so reduced by Judge 
Gildersleeve as to allow of her going to the sea-side during the 
present heated term. That any judge should be willing to de- 
prive so ingenuous a maiden of her liberty on so shallow a pretext, 
is an evidence of callous indifference to suffering which the public 
will be slow to understand. It is brutal and ungallant conduct 
to restrain this girlish gunpowder tendency of Miss Helyn, and 
the ruthless Gildersleeve must be made to feel that the com- 
munity is aroused and has its glittering eye upon him. 


* * * 


parr REMSEN, of the Johns Hopkins Laboratory, 

says: “I believe that frequent practice in qualitative and 
quantitative analysis has a tendency to develop honesty.” Before 
endorsing this statement, we would like to know whether Messrs. 
Brady, Dorsey and Robeson are fond of the sciences. 


* * * 


N ECKTIE surprise parties are the summer rage now in 
Kansas and Missouri. The requirements are very simple 
—a gentleman accused of some such breach of etiquette as horse- 
stealing or murder, a clothes-line and a party of enthusiastic 
citizens. The invitation committee draw the line very closely. 
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PASTORAL INNOCENCE. 
Harry Hunter (who has just brought matters to a point and whose creditors would be so happy tf they could do 
likewise): WHAT! WAIT SIX MONTHS BEFORE WE ARE MARRIED! OH! HOW CAN YOU ASK SUCH A THING? 
LOOK AT YOUR REFLECTION IN THIS POOL AND SEE WHAT AN IMPOSSIBILITY TO EXPECT OF ANY MAN. 





IN THE GLOAMING. Now a dusky bat flops thither, 


HEN the earth lies steeped in dreams, And a beetle hies him hither 


And the glinting starlight beams With a thump; 
On the mist ; And a whippoorwill is singing 


. T ~ * > . a . 
Mystic speech of elfin sprite, Where a woodbine's arms are clinging 


Through the awesome hush of night, Round a stump. 


. “ oa ” 

Lisps, "O list ! O, this night ! Howe’er I crave it, 
And I hear the whisperous murmur, Though I try, I cannot save it, 
As the lullabies of summer Or bring back 

Softly croon, Bat or beetle, owl or moon, 
While the owl hoots his reflections, Unless in a grim cartoon 
In lugubrious inflections, On a plaque. 

To the moon. ROSALINE E. JONEs. 


All the night creatures uncanny 

Sally forth from nook and cranny, 
Bosk and fen, 

For their nightly reconnoiter, 

Where the somber shadows loiter 
In the glen. 


IF PATIENTS would tell their doctors the whole truth a great 
many druggists would be hard up.—G7ip. 

Yes, and if doctors told their patients the whole 
truth fifty per cent. of the druggists would shut up 
altogether. 
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Scene: An humble country hotel. 

Male Guest: I’D LIKE TO BE CALLED AT FOUR 
TO-MORROW MORNING; I’M GOING FISHING. 

Female Domestic (stupidly): En? 

Male Guest (deliberately): I’M GOING FISHING TO- 
MORROW MORNING AND I WISH TO BE CALLED EARLY 
—NOT LATER THAN FOUR. 

Female Domestic (stolidly): WiLL YOU RING? 








DIDN’T PAY ATTENTION TO THE 
GAME. 


A FUNNY thing happened at the Club in this 

city last winter. Our old friend, Dr. Bates, whom 
everybody knows and likes ; who is a genial and hos- 
pitable gentleman, ashe is a devoted and accomplished 
poker player, was having a little game with a party in 
one of the Club card-rooms. The Doctor has his pe- 
culiarities, like every one else, and among them is the 
habit of growing very critical and punctilious, though 
never disagreeably so, when luck goes against him. 
Winning, he is jovial, full of jokes, and spluttering 
with laughter. Losing, he is dignified, melancholy, 
polite, and bristling with an ostentatious resignation 
most edifying to behold. On the night in question 
the Doctor was in particularly bad luck. All his big 
hands were beaten, and his two pairs and _ bob-tail 
flushes were only so many devices of Satan for luring 
him to destruction. His profoundly conceived and 
brilliantly executed bluffs were promptly and ruthlessly 
squelched, and the Doctor’s politeness had grown so 





elaborate and so ornamental that it appalled the 
bravest heart. In a word, it was deadly. 

Among the players was rollicking, devil-may-care 
Major Starr. The Major had come in late from a 
swell dinner up town. He was pretty well tanked up 
with extra dry Munm and heady old Chambertin, and 
was drowsy and uproarious by turns. Starr always 
played a peculiar game. For a while he would in- 
dulge in the most palpable and transparent bluffs. 
Then he would throw away his money with a bull- 
headed folly almost past belief. Another time he 
would play as close as the paper on a parlor wall ; 
have ’em every time, and take no chances. But 
through it all he was the same hell-roaring, seemingly 
inattentive and rollicking Starr. Nobody ever felt 
sure of him. Nobody knew how to take him. Like 
all players of his class, he was a perilous man in good 
luck, and a pigeon for everyone to pluck in bad. To- 
night he was playing with great success, scooping 
everything before him, first with a tremendous hand, 
and then by a bewilderingly impudent bluff. The 
Doctor was his bright, particular victim. If the Doc- 
tor had a flush, Starr would have a full. If the Doctor 
felt a little tender-footed with a two-pair hand, Starr 
would fall upon him and bluff him off the field, show- 
ing his cards afterward, and pretending to have 
thought he had something. 

It may be imagined that, under such circumstances, 
the Doctor stiffened in a manner quite beyond prece- 
dent. He beat the record. He became so gloomy 
and so formal that the other players shivered when he 
looked at them. And all the time he was meditating 
a terrible and bloody vengeance. At last his oppor- 
tunity came. The final or consolation “pot” was put 
up to be played for as a termination of the game. It 
is a custom in New Orleans to play these “ winding 
up” pots. They are something to look forward to. 
They give the losers a chance to recoup, and, gener- 
ally, lend an excitement to the finish. The winner of 
the pot pays the bar-bill—the drinks, cigars, suppers, 


‘ etc.—but there is always two or three hundred dollars 


left after settling every indebtedness, and this, espe- 
cially if a man has been losing, is a very welcome rem- 
nant. This time the pot was unusually large. It 
counted up $387 net, as it was poured upon the table, 
and the players braced up with more than common 
eagerness. The hands were dealt. First one passed, 
then another. Starr mumbled something to the effect 
that he couldn’t or wouldn’t open it, but’ finally 
a fellow rather timorously shoved up a $10 chip, 
and said, “I open it.” In regular succession they 
followed suit, until it came to Starr. Starr had 
been very sleepy. They had to tell him it was 
his turn. He appeared to throw off his drowsiness 
by an effort. “Hello! What’s this? Eh? Pot 
opened—$10—Who did it? I make it $20. I didn’t 
know, you know, etc.” Now was the Doctor’s 
time. Nobody had an opening hand except the open- 
ing man, and he seemed not to have more than a pair 
of Jacks at best. The Doctor convulsed his features 
in a terrible smile, and made it $30. Three men 
dropped out in consternation. Starr said the Doctor 
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seemed to be in bad luck, and to give him a chance he’d make it 
$40. The opening man showed his pair of Jacks and fled. The 
Doctor went up to $50. Everybody quit except Starr, who said, “ All 
right, Doctor; you’re a good man,” and stood the raise. Starr drew 
three cards. The Doctor stood pat, and, with a blighting smile, bet 
$10. Starr looked at his hand, grinned sleepily, and said, “ Well, 
Doctor, this will put you even. Never mind, though, “I'll call !” 
The Doctor couldn’t restrain himself any longer. He threw down 
his cards with a yell that curdled the blood of every listener— 
“What have you got?” “I?” says Starr, innocently. “Oh, I 
have n't got anything. Pair of fours, maybe. Yes, a pair of fours.” 
The Doctor had nothing at all—he had been bluffing for even. 
“You called me on a pair of fours? Didn’t you see I stood pat?” 
“Why, no!” says Starr, “I didn’t notice.” “Then,” shrieked the 
Doctor, “JZ wish you'd pay some attention to the game !” 
RICHARD WEIGHTMAN. 
New Orleans, July 6th, 1883. 


A COLORED Press Association in St. Louis is now wrestling with 
the question “How to make the Editorial Page Efficient,” and ed- 
itors all over the country are anxiously waiting to hear the answer. 
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ODE TO OLD ENGLAND. 





SUNG BY A DuDE’s BETROTHED. 





E love our sweet Manhattan Isle, 
We love our proud Fifth Avenue, 

We have a special penchant for 

The springs of Saratoga, too ; 
We find great comfort in the thought 

That we were once of no account ; 
We view with rapture families 

That quick to wealth and fashion mount ; 
But foreign goods and foreign men 

We prize all other things above ; 
Though born in young America, 

Our mother country best we love. 


England, think what thou hast sent us 
From thy treasures to content us ; 
Pettit’s plays and Turner’s pictures, 
Whistler’s dreams and Ruskin’s mixtures, 
Froude’s account of all thy quarrels, 
Tupper’s wit and Swinburne’s morals ; 
Punch’'s jokes and ‘*‘ Ginx’s Baby,” 
Davitt’s speeches—finished, maybe ; 
Boucicault with dramas frisky, 
Flavored well with Irish whiskey ; 

‘* Pinafore,” the sempiternal, 

And the Zimes, the great diurnal ; 
Cheap reprints of all thy novels, 

Fit for banquet halls or hovels ; 
Generous hats and scanty trousers, 
Terriers Skye, the best of mousers ; 
Ulsters lengthy, single glasses, 
Mutton for the higher classes ; 

Oscar Wilde, the exegetic, 

Priest of all that was zesthetic ; 
Collars high from Piccadilly, 

And the fragrant Jersey Lily ;- 

Bass’s beer in pewter mug, 

And the soft, sonorous pug. 


We love thy legends bare and worn, 
Thy long debates we read with tears, 
No poet moves our fond young hearts 
To such emotion as thy peers. 
With even more than Oxford ties 
Our souls to thee are closely bound ; 
And though we love the dollar well, 
We’d rather have an English pound. 
But still thy single-eye-glass’d men 
We prize all other things above ; 
And, born in young America, 
Our mother country best we love. 


W. J. HENDERSON. 
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GENTLY, JUDGE HOADLY, GENTLY! 
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THE MISERABLE MAN’S LAMENT. 





AM heart-broken, sin-sick and weary, 
And have neither a friend nor a foe ; 
My life is sad, lonely and dreary, 
And f wish I had died long ago. 


While others recline upon roses 


I have sat all my life upon thorns ; 
I have rivalled the meekness of Moses, 
But the world only treads on my corns. 


My fortune is gone and my pride, too ; 
Each gain has prefigured a loss. 
Lean Poverty lingers, my bride—O 
I fear I can’t get a divorce. 


I’m a pessimist born, a man-hater, 
My nerves have stood many a shock, 
When the ax-man, grim Death, comes on later 
I'll lay my old head on the block. 


Yes, I’m Destiny’s foot-ball, God bless me,— 
A shuttlecock tossed in the air ; 

Women shun me and never caress me, 
And my agony Job could not bear. 


If life were worth living I’d live it, 

If death were worth dying I’d die ; 
But if life I could gain I’d not give it 

A thought, were I dead, nor a sigh. 


What is life but a treadmill, a prison, 
A galley, a desert forlorn ? 
Oh, from chaos I wish I’d ne’er risen, 
But had died long before I was born ! 


HAROLD VAN SANTVOORD. 


LIFE: 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


REDDIE.—Well, if you can’t get on those trousers with a 
shoe-horn and a glove-buttoner, try cold cream and French 
chalk. 


R. B. H., Okio.—Yes, Irish whiskey may be taken straight, 
although, as you say, it is naturally a Mick’s drink. 


CuILps, Philadelphia.—1. No; the Elliot to whom you refer 
is not the Elliot recently killed in Chicago, but is living and still 
connected with Harvard College. 2. No; the Elliot killed in 
Chicago was not the author of the Elliot Bible. 


QUEEN, Windsor.—1. Yes, it is every one’s duty to economize. 
2. No, ‘‘ John Brown’s Body” was not written in memory of 
your deceased friend. 


LoRNE, Ottawa.—No ; “The Camels Are Coming” is not an 
Arabian song. A and a é would make the spelling right. 


REv. P. BR—ks, Boston.—No ; your friend Al Watts is not 
the author of your favorite hymn, ‘‘ Let dogs delight,” etc. 





RELIGIOUS GLEE. 


Our BURNSOUL by his stringent orthodoxy 
Preached all his flock to hell and burnt by proxy, 

And when he saw his muttons nicely frying, 

Rubbed his fat hands and scarcely kept from crying. 


P. 





HIS EX-NESS JOKETH ! 


66 M ” said his Honor the Mayor to his ex-cellency 
Roscoe. “I see that there is a cholera epi- 
demie in the East !” 

“Yes, sir, so I perceive. A sort of—ha—ha !— 
collar—ah—epidemic has—he—he—reached here too, 
do n’t you—er—ah—think so!” responded the quon- 
dam Senator as he toyed with the wilted flap of his 
piccadilly. 

And as nobody laughed the joker left the room with 
an expression of resignation on his contenance. 

}. K. B. 





NEVER propose to a girl in writing. It is “ present 
company ”’ that is “always accepted.” 





WHEN you read on the bulletins of the evening 
papers of “yellow fever ona bark” you may know 
that the dog-days have come. 


LONG ISLAND RAILROAD RULES. 


I. CAPTAINS of the Thirty-fourth Street Ferry 
boats will see that the 4.20 boat will arrive 
in Long Island City in time for the 5.30 train. 

2. Train boys must never leave less than four 
packages of candy, seven novels, two balls of pop-corn 
and six bananas on the lap of each passenger. They 
will serve oranges and cigars every four minutes dur- 
ing the trip. 

3. Engineers. must whistle before and after passing 
each cross-road, whistle between cross-roads and 
whistle between whistles. Neglect of this rule will 
insure an immediate discharge. 




















POPULAR SCIENCE CATECHISM. 





Lesson VII.—The Affair of Honor. 





HAT is this? 
An affair of honor, dear. 

But that fierce pirate with the deadly toy pistol ? 

He is a Southron editor, my love. 

And that poor lunatic who appears to have the colic? 

Is also a Southron editor, sweet. 

What is he doing ? 

He is getting satisfaction. 

For what ? 

Why the other gentleman called him a liar, gave him 
a black eye, and made him swallow four front teeth 
against his will. 

1s he satisfied now ? 

Oh, yes. 

How ? 

Well, the bullet has perforated four vital organs and 
his stomach. 

My! but how does he feel over that ? 

Somewhat uncomfortable. 

But I do not see how that hole in his stomach satisfies 
him. 

Do you suppose he wants two holes in his stomach ? 

Oh! But would he not be happier without any hole 
in his stomach ? 

Ask him. 

How is an affair of honor conducted ? 

Well, a big gentleman insults a small gentleman. 

And then? 

The small gentleman invites the big gentleman out. 

And then? 

The big gentleman’s friends accept the invitation. 

For themselves ? 

No; for him. 

Gracious ! but is that friendship ? 

Certainly. 

How ? 


It gives the big gentleman a chance to add injury to 
insult. 


Well, after the poor big gentleman has accepted, how 
does the poor little gentleman feel ? 

He is scared nearly to death. 

And how does the poor big gentleman feel ? 

He is scared; too. 


But if they both are so frightened, why do not they 
back out? 

Their friends will not let them. 

Goodness! Why not? 

Because they want to see the fun. 

But when one poor gentleman gets killed in an affair 


of honor, does not the community feel very badly ? 
Very. 


Because it feels sorry for the poor gentleman who was 
killed ? 

No. 

Then why ? 

Because both gentlemen were not killed. 





4ESOP REVISED. 


“| = great Phrygian Munchausen, as a rule, shows himself 

possessed of a long head; but he often fails to catch on to 
the true ideal of human nature. For instance, his fable on the 
Widow Woman and the Hen, as it is written, applies very well to 
River and Harbor Bill estimates when it deduces the moral that 
‘* Figures are not always facts,” and judging from what we hear 
of the average society damsel of to-day, the same moral is very 
apropos. But we fear that AZsop did not quite-perceive the true 
business sentiment of the fable in question, for he neglects to 
give the poor widow woman a chance to recover her losses, as 
does the following rendering : 


THE BEREAVED FEMALE AND THE BANTAM. 


A Bereaved Female maintained upon her premises a bantam 
that laid an egg every morning. The B. F. not being well versed 
in political economy, and therefore not knowing that the rate of 
production does not increase proportionately with the increased 
amount of labor, thought to herself, ‘‘ If I double that bantam’s 
allowance of oatmeal she will doubtless lay twice a day.” 

She tried the scheme, and, much to her dismay, the bird gave 
up the manufacture of eggs entirely, but grew fat and did noth- 
ing but lay Down all day long. 

‘* Well,” quoth the B. F., “ for eating purposes I prefer Eggs 
to Down, but a mattress stuffed with eggs can’t hold a candle to 
a Feather-bed. I think, after all, I have taken my exit through 
the larger extremity of the trombone.” 

MoRAL.—Do n’t study Political Economy. 


J. K. BANGs. 
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CRED HANDED BLL. 


A Legend of West 55" $* 











[was a small boy, with a bundle was sent, 


: 1A\nd told on his way fo be spty and intent, 





PB ow he slarled all tight, the day was qvile worm, 


= S o he paused lo cool off, sure this warno harm 

















A_ wa; the life and exploils of famous BurVesr, 


he Tearon, AVERGER <n» SCOURGE of the WEST.” 


















| THE TERRIFIC AND THRILLING 


RUA RED HANDED BILL. 


_— The TERROR Ano SCourRGE 
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Tine ! MURDER! BLOop!!! \ = 
TeRRor!! ROBBERY!!! \Q 





AY! in his pockel a novel he had, 


A five cenl edifion of — everylhing bad. 






sles in his dreams,as he sils there so still, 
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nd now in the saddle he pulls at the veins, 
With frenzy his blood courses wild through his veins. 


rheisa highwoyman beld,and of fame . 
Ne women and children do flee al his name. 











ierce combels with Tngunss in one single fight 


Frve bn hundred he Corre sis thevsands to fli ight. 
: ig i 








j a“ ad VUncis SAMS “—-; are ‘* onhis tracks. 
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nd when fer “ change he seeks qviel end resf, ge. 
XVI lcwn he ec mes welcomed aherec, «guests 


ath a Wo is —— onlin, while lecks of hist acit 


¢). a Bris fobolovs prices of the covaly fair. 
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?, Pull a greal bank safe his plang are all laid; 
=O}: vows lo relire wilh a forlune thus made. 











= Ie thexposure of this wild life in the west 
}: bre aking ham ups for his health he needs rest. 
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9 
were Slats, and geld bultons thal greeled his eyes, 


A red-handled billy thal cavsed him Surprise = 








* 
or a Cop stood neat him, who said wilh alees, 
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Wake vp ye tapscallion yan’ gel ovt o'Kere o 


Heyenste fer his pistols the little boy felt, 


: Bu ne ng ey his covrage did melf. 
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( % “Cop, an obrevialion jer Fourceman. 


L way he di d i sip ’ out of sight he clid hop. 
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Term used by small boys, a.rd violafors of the law. 
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BANKERS. 


~ WILLIAM POLLOCK, 
BANKER AND BROKER, 
No. 25 Pine St., N.Y. 


All issues of Government Securities, Bank Shares, Rail- 
way Stocks and Bonds bought and sold on commission or 
carried on a margin. Special attention given to Invest- 
ments. Interest allowed on deposits. 


WILLIAM POLLOCK, 


MEMBER NEW YorK STOCK EXCHANGE, 








Cavanagh, Sandford & Co.. 
Merchant Tazlors and Importers, 


16 West 23d STREET, 








Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEw YorK. 


All the latest London fabrics regularly imported. 


‘A MERICAN 
PHOTO-ENGRAVING Co. 


13 & 15 VANDEWATER STREET, NEW YORK. 


CUTS 


Make Type-Metal Plates for illustrating Catalogues, 
Books, Papers, etc. From drawings in Pen and Ink, 
Pencil or Crayon, Wood or Steel Engravings, Litho- 
graphs and Photographs, same size, reduced or en- 
larged. See illustrations of this paper. 














BILLIARDS. 


THE MOST EXTENSIVE MANUFACTURERS OF 





BILLIARD AN Co TABLES 





IN THE WORLD. 


The J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE (0., 
aS ee 





724 Broadway, New York. 





The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 





have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY, 


68 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. | 
7; South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. ath St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St., Chicago. 367W. Baltimore St. Baltimore. 





EXCUSE OUR BLUSHES. 


LIFE keeps up its reputation as a first-class humor- 
ous journal excellently, and we are glad to learn that 
it is already an established success. Each number 
contains something that is bright and entertaing, and 
the last issue has a capital letter, illustrated, supposed 
to have been written by Henry Watterson while 
visiting Tilden.—Staten Island Sentinel. 





LiIFE.—This bright little paper has already made 
itself indispensable to hosts of fun lovers, and is daily 
growing more and more popular, bright, fresh and 
witty ; while not attempting the ‘‘ heavy ” humor of 
some of its contemporaries, it aims at the production 
of genuine, unadulterated fun, and generally hits 
its mark. Read ‘‘ LIFE” and laugh.—Lawrence 
American, 





‘* LIFE,” the new humorous illustrated weekly, 
published in New York, holds its own well, and each 
new issue gives it a stronger claim upon the liking 
of its readers. The fun in its pictures and sketches 
is genuine and unstrained, and is never coarse. It is 
the best thing of its kind, we think, which has been 
done in America—not excepting the too short-lived 
‘* Punchinello.” We wish forit along life anda merry 
one.—Boston Fournal, 





LIFE is less inclined, it seems to me, than its con- 
temporaries are, to belittle what may deserve respect. 
This extremely entertaining paper aims its satire 
chiefly against social frivolity, human stupidity and 
official obtuseness. Its hit at the new tariff on foreign 
art work was as direct and effective as possible ; and 
its satire upon fashionable customs and Anglomania 
is always justand enlivening.—V. Y. Correspondence 
Boston Transcript. 


‘‘LIFE” is patting itself upon its gilt-edged back 
because it has reached its second volume, and ‘‘ the 
critical period of its history has been passed.” Has, 
eh, dear friend and contemporary ? Not much! You 
are the brightest little dude of journalism in this 
country; but before you talk about passing your 
critical period, just wait until you have had your 
square dose of correspondence from the man-who- 
knows-how-to-run-the-paper-better-than-the-Editor 
and the dynamite fiend and the stop-my-subscriptien 
cherub and the puzzle-department idiot and the cheer- 
ful son of Beelzebub who ‘‘represents a large and 
influential class in the community” and who tells 
you to stop talking about his candidate if you don’t 
want to go into bankruptcy. You’ve made yourself 
popular ; but—why—critical period ?—bless you, 
you ’re just getting into your critical period, partner. 
Puck, 


DITMAN’S TRUSS—Annexed Broadway and Barclay 
St. A Truss for Rupture can be fitted with intelligence 
that the wearer will get the greatest comfort. Private 
apartments for Ladies and Gentlemen. 


IMPORTANT. 

When you visit or leave New York City, save Baggage 
Expressage and Carriage Hire and stop at the GRAN 
UNION HOTEL, opposite Grand Central Depot. 

Four Hundred and Fifty (450) elegant rooms, fitted up ata 
cost of one million dollars, reduced to $1 and upwards per 
day. European plan. Elevator. Restaurant supplied 
with the best. Horse cars, stages and elevated railroad to 
all depots. Families can live better for less money at the 
Grand Union Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 
the city. 


HEGEMAN’S GASTRICINE. 


A specific for dyspepsia. Sold by all druggists. 25 and 
© cents per box. Rent by mail. J.N. HeGeman & Co., 
roadway, corner 8th Street, N. Y. 

















REPAIRS TO PLUMBING. 


Persons contemplating repairs to the drainage of their 
houses are advised that the Durham System can be intro- 
duced without difficulty in old buildings. It is a permanent 
protection, and adds materially to their value. 

Send for pamphlet to the Durham House Drainage Com- 
pany, 187 Broadway, N. Y. 


INSURANCE, 











United 
States 
Mutual 
ACCIDENT 
Association, 
320 Broadway, 
N.Y. 





\ 


$5,000 ACCIDENT INSURANCE. 
DEMNITY. MEMBERSHIP FEE, $4. ANNUAL COST 
ABOUT $11. $10,000 INSURANCE, WITH $50 WEEKLY 
INDEMNITY, AT CORRESPONDING RATES, WRITE OR 
CALL FOR CIRCULAR AND APPLICATION BLANK. 
European Permits without Extra Charge. 
CHAS. B. PEET (of Rogers, Peet & Co.), Pres’t. 
JAS. R. PITCHER, Sec’y. 
320 & 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


$25 WEEKLY In- 








“ Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
‘* And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense’ Lunch Room, 


135 Broapway (cor. Cedar St.), 
JAMES P. WHEDON, Manager. 


THE FONTOGRAPH. 


Ink for Ten Days 
Wear for Ten Years. 





Always Writes. 
Never Clogs. 







‘o to $10. 


Price from $1. ) Call.and Try it. 
ist, 


Send for Agents Wanted, 
THE A. S. FRENCH CO., M’r’rs, 
Ground Floor W. U. Tel. B’ld’g. 


F.W. DEVOE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Artists’ Materials, 


READY-MIXED PAINTs, Dry CoLors, COLorRs IN 
O1L, COLoRs IN JAPAN, PuLP Co.ors, 


BRUSHES, FINE VARNISHES, &c. 


Cor. Fulton and William Sts., New York. 


199 B’way, New York. 





Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

. elars for a retail 

box, by express, of the best Candies in the world, put 


up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 
Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CuHIcaGco. 











GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 19878 
BAKER’S 


CHOCOLATES 


Vo Daker’s Premium Chocolate, the be 
Pie’ preparation of plain chocolate for fr ~ 
fly use.— Baker's Breakfast Coco: 
from which the excess of oil has been 
removed, easily digested and admirably 
adapted for invalids. — Baker's Vanilla 
Chocolate, as@ drink or eaten as con- 
fecti 'y is a deli article ; highly 
recommended by tourists.— Baker's 
Broma, invaluable as a diet for chil- 
dren.— German Sweet Chocolate, a 
most excellent article for families. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
Ww’. BAKER & CC.. 
Dorchester, Masa. 













Columbia 
Bicycles & Tricycles 


THE POPULAR 
Rapid Transit 
Steeds 


For PLEASURE 
OR BUSINESS. 





New illustrated (36 page) Cata- 
logue sent for 3 cent stamp. 





— THE POPE M’F'G CO., 
36 WASHINGTON ST., 
Boston, Mass. 













1 willnever buy any but And J will never sell an 
HARTSHORNS ROLLE.S = but HARTSHORNS! 


ENCERIAN 


These famous Steel Pens com- 

bine the essential qualities of 

ty, Durability and real 

wan uill action, and are 

ui to all styles of writing. 
‘or sale everywhere. 


Ivison, Blakeman, Taylor & Co., N. Y. 











CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, ; 


179 Broadway, near | 
bet. 22d & 23d Sts., 


Cortlandt St., 





and { 
NEW YORK. 


Sure Oure for Bad Breath, Sour Stomach, Heetoen®: Prana ae , 
Burn, all Bilious and Gastric Affections of the Stomach to 
Peary Centers prepare’ from young shoots of the willow. @uaran 


Stina Tuc, Brnuway snd Urey Sve Raw 
$13.00 PER CASE. 
A TRUE CHAMPAGNE RIPENED IN THE 


BoTTLE. ABSOLUTELY PURE, WHOLE- 
SOME, RELIABLE. 


The “Great Western ” 


| Of the Pleasant Valley Wine Co., Rheims, 
Steuben Co., N. Y. 


| 
| Sold by all first-class dealers. 
| 


H.B. KIRK & CO.., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
69 FULTON ST. & 1158 BROADWAY. 





CHICAGO. 
CorrRECT STYLES, ExTRA QUALITY. 


LYONS FINE SILK UMBRELLAS, 
AND WALKING STICKS. 
Ladies’ Riding and Walking Hats. 


AND UNDER THE PALMER House, 








WALL PAPER. 


Decorate and Beautify your Homes, 
Offices, &c. 


QUAINT, RARE AND CuRIOUS PAPERS BY EmMI- 
NENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 








Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 





If you intend to sell your house, paper it, as it 
will bring from $2000 to $3000 more after having 
been Papered. Samples and Book on Decora- 
tions mailed free. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


a. SARTRE & CO., 60 JOHN STREET, NEw York. 


MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 





124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near Broadway,) N.Y. 








This paper is printed with our cut ink. 
The Finest 


IN PREPARATION, "cicsrete 


Twelve First Prize Medals, CLOTH OF GOLD, 


By Wm. S. Kimball & Co. (STRAIGHT MESH,) 
Ig WILL BE READY SHORTLY.&! 


CHAMPAGNES 


BoucHE Fits & Company, 
WINE GROWERS, MAREUIL SUR-AY (Champagne). 


BRANCH HOUSES: 23 Boulevard Haussmann, Paris ; 37 Beaver Street, New York. 
Are now shipping their Cuvees of 1878 Wines, the quality of which will make them rank among the 
finest ever imported into the United States. 


MAXIMUM, Very Dry. 
NAPOLEON’S CABINET, Extra Dry. 
DRY VERZENAY. 


For SALE BY ALL THE BEST WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS THR‘ UGHOUT THE STATES. 








Press of Gilliss Brothers, 75 & 77 Fulton Street, N. Y. 








